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her two nephews. She had no time to inform me, so
that I have never seen her since the day of our conversa-
tion at Marly in her coach. She did not breathe until
she arrived at Lyons.

She had abandoned the project of retiring into Hol-
land, where the States-General would not have her.
She herself, too, was disgusted with the equality of a
republic, which counterbalanced in her mind the pleas-
ure of the liberty enjoyed there. But she could not
resolve to return to Rome, the theatre of her former
reign, and appear there proscribed and old, as in an
asylum. She feared, too, a bad reception, remember-
ing the quarrels that had taken place between the
Courts of Rome and Spain. She had lost many
friends and acquaintances; in fifteen years of absence all
had passed away, and she felt the trouble she might be
subjected to by the ministers of the Emperor, and by
those of the two Crowns, with their partisans. Turin
wras not a Court worthy of her; the King of Sardinia
had not always been pleased with her, and they knew
too much for each other. At Venice she would have
been out of her element.

Whilst agitated in this manner, without being able to
make up her mind, she learned that the King was in
extreme danger, a danger exaggerated by rumour.
Fear seized her lest he should die whilst she was in his
realm. She set off immediately, therefore, without
knowing where to go; and solely to leave France went
to Chambery, as the nearest place of safety, arriving
there out of breath, so to say.

Every place being well examined, she preferred
Genoa; its liberty pleased her; there was intercourse